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desire, it is better to leave to others the oilicc of punishing
him.   I can think of many parts I should prefer playing
to that of the Furies,   Next to things of necessity, the
rule for a gift, which one of my friends prescribed, is,
that we might convey to some person that which properly
belonged to his character, and was easily associated with
him in thought But our tokens of compliment and love
are for the most part barbarous. Rings and other jewels are
not gifts, but apologies for gifts* The only gift is a portion
of thyself. Thou must bleed for me. Therefore the poet
brings his poem; the shepherd, his lamb; the farmer, corn;
the miner, a gem; the sailor, coral and shells; the painter,
his picture; the girl, a handkerchief of her own sewing*
This is right and pleasing, for it restores society in so far
to its primary basis, when a man's biography is conveyed
in his gift, and every man's wealth is an index of his
merit* But it is a cold, lifeless business when you go to
the shops to buy me something, which does not repre-
sent your life and talent, but a goldsmith's.   This is fit
for kings, and  rich men who   represent  kings, and a
false state of property, to make presents of gold and silver
stuffs, as a kind of symbolical sin-offering, or payment of
blackmail.
The law of benefits is a difficult channel, which requires
careful sailing, or rude boats. It is not the office of a man
to receive gifts. How dare you give them ? We wish to be
self-sustained. We do not quite forgive a giver. The hand
that feeds us is in some danger of being bitten. We can
receive anything from love, for that is a way of receiving
it from ourselves; but not from any one who assumes to
bestow. We sometimes hate the meat which we eat.